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her darkness from her. "Now," she exclaimed, "let's go
in. Lights. People. This evening I'll come down to you in
the library. Shall I? Read to me. All night we shall be
together. And to-morrow and to-morrow."
They went on, having forgotten the world. In the hall
they found Goof, Corrie, Allard and Sophie, with the
Baron in their midst. The Baroness came with Ballater
out of the smoking-room. Behind them RamsdelPs face
appeared.
"You're late," Goof said, "We thought you were lost
You know the news?"
Allard rounded the phrase for it.
"The Russian Empire has fallen. The Tsar has abdi-
cated."
"Then Russia is out of the war?"
There was an outbreak of confused comment. "It may
strengthen her," one suggested. "The new Government
is pro-ally," another exclaimed.
"But will the new Government last?" Ramsdell said.
"If you ask me," Ballater put in, "it may bring the re-
organization that Russia needs." His smile was comforting
but the disquiet of the group persisted.
"Change! Change!" van Leyden said. "Even the
Romanovs." And he added incredulously: "It will be the
Hapsburgs next."
He clasped and unclasped his hands behind his back.
"At least," he said, "England will save the Tsar and his
family. He is your King's cousin. There is no need that
England should be too late this time. There's a breathing
space."
Ballater cleared his throat. "Don't you think, sir, that
perhaps you're taking too gloomy a view? After all, the
Tsar appears to be in no danger."
The old man flung out his hands. "No danger! No
danger! When the wolves have him down! Ah," he cried
in exasperation, "that is the English all over. You never
recognize a revolution when you see one. You always hope
^to convert a pack of wolves into a Liberal party and gener-
* ally, in your own country, you succeed. But Russia is not

